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Dynes and Bonobrakc,

tkums. or suitscRirnoN.
ONi; DOLLAR PKK YEA 11,

IK rip adtanck;
ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENT 5

IK NOT I' A 1 1 IS A I) VANCE

TERMS Ol' ADVERTISING:
one square, one insertion,
I) eh additional t;-- ( i tioti, j

A IiIx ih il;.-cu-i.t will be m ide to thot-- e

ho . I v 1 1 i -- e for r. 'onirer period.

business HTIirrctorn.

H ni nun! Card of I Ülirire or Icm J .'. per far.
INVAKl Mil.V IN AbV.VNCK.

"I:U)'.VM: V rillLNDY. Attorneys
fc :it L, Winehestc r, Ind. Ofdce in

the.Jail lluildini:. (live atten-- t

ion to the securing anl colleetion of
claim. v 5 it 1

I It. I. ri::rS(., Winchc-fttrr-

' Indiana. Ollioe and residence on
corner of Main and sVuith itrt ts, win re
he tiny at all tim s le found, unless, j

enaed.
F. TI.AI.. M. D., Physician an-- !

, Surgeon , Winehesti r, IruL Oilier
Hiui residence on Franklin Stri ct, Cast of
the Franklin 1Iüiio where h may at-wa- )s

be found unless p ofessionally en- -

gJ!Cll.

nOSWOKTH. Physician and Sur-- j

peon, Dt criield, Ind. Ollice south-wes- t

cormr of Main and Meridian Streets.
Tjw eial attention jjiven to Chron-

ic Diseases. Ajrue and Cathartic Tills,
nU-ay- on hand and for sale, by the box
or sii.jile dose, and warrant id tree from
Cilomel, Quinine or Arsnic ma'-iUC-

IMI'.IM T, Irn?i;ist,ntid dca- -WH. in I'ooks and Stationary.
Corner of and Mecidian St?.

rpilOMAS WAUI, Hardware Mcr-- J

chant, Washington Stre t, north of
the Public Square, Wincacs-tir- , Ind.

Ll.l A IS I N A I.OON. Cal S. Wach-
telBI , l'rorru t or, K.tof the Mansion

llnuse, Winchetr, Ind. To the lovers
of pleasure this is a pleasant frame.

.11 rii: Iiorsi:. Union City, Ind
j It. Farley, Proprietor.

Board $1 pi r day or ii't cts-.pi- meal.
I7f; Enlarged and improved Ktablinjr

Jor horn's nl- - 1

"

fOIlKIS IIOI SC, II. Whltinore,
Xt 1 Proprietor, opposite the Union De

yd, Indianapolis, Iml.

ItllMiltnAKi:. News.
OV.NUS and Jol Printers, East of th

Public Sijuare. W iii'hesti r.

TOI1N 1MS, C.iocir i.nd Hiker, and

9f dealer in Pi ovi-ion- s, kr. Store on
the north-- t at comer of Main and Prank-I'-

Streets.

Ti:Ki:iisi)()itri:itl'uriilt urc
wi:si.

and
Chairs, of thr latent and best styles. East
ct the Public Squ ire, Winchester.

lTi:UN CO H .1 LUCI A LW-
-

nuuskui i:s.
Tie Proprietor keepi con.-t.niH- y on

h m i a l ire and varied assortment of
I'ruit Trees, EvtT'r ens, Roses, Orna-rri'M- it

il Trees and Slitub-"- , and all kilius
cf N'sir-rr- Pro lucts.

Kponsib!e A'eiits wanted in eviry
Countv. Catabnes supplied fret on ap-

plication. AddrrsH
C. ELETCIIER, Jr.,

mv 2 ly In lidiKipoii, Ind.

OllN H. ( UO'iVIilA, M. I)., Phy-
sician nr.d Surgeon, Wir.chost r, Ind.,

t;ra iut; f I'Mla'iHidiia ('I1-- of
niol J'lnl:lfli'lil:i l.j iec- - If Clar

it Mojital, M!i'rarni;r I'rnetleal
Ob-'.- - tric and 1. of KMnate.

)UliikT U n .A.(lani D.mii nt'.ilr of
K nt imv, ami ha? ins tt.r j ar in tin'
ll tiU.-i-l nu t P 'p'-n'ari- f of rliilH.lelpIna.

tr inint, hi pre pari-- l
.

!... erlrin ullopcru.
V.

Iii tne various lejoiriiiieiii i vurT.ru.

i prtiii1irittrnt!or r.t1tn11',ie of

!.. OKK1CK Wn.tut.jrton t r e t . tiar
tin n'r:li-,e- t corner uf tte 1'aWic Sijaaic
MuchctUr, U linn.
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01? be not the Crst to dieivrr
blot on the t ime of a friiuJ,

A tl w in the faith of k lover,
N hose heart may prove true t')theud.

We none of u know one another
And oft in n or w e fall ;

TIumi let us speak w ! of out lother,
Ort-pva- not about Lim at all.

A sruild or a sigh pviv awaken
Suspicion most t . 1 i.n due;

And thus uur belief in iy be shaken
In lie.nta lli.tt are h uest and true.

How oft ii the Müht s.ii'le of gladness
li worn by the It u nd that w e meet

To cover a soul lull of sadntss.
Too proti'i to acknowledge, defeat.

How often the sigh of dejection
Is heaved from the hypocrite's breast.

To parody truth and affection,
Or lull a fuspicion to rest.

How uft t'ii the friends we hold dearest,
Their noblot jdlVctions conceal,

And blosoiiH Uie purist, sincerest,
Have secrets tluy cannot reveal.

Leave ba5e minds to harbor sii.iciori ,
And small ones to trace our delicts--Let

ours lie a noble amfitioii,
Eor base is the m ud that suspects.

We none of us know one another.
And oft into error we fall;

Then let us speak we' I of our broth tr,
Or speck not about him at all.

From Harper's Week I v.

Only One Killed.
'One killed and three woun-

ded.'
'That all!' Faid I. Hardly

worth the cot of a telegram. '
There had heen a reconnis-sancc- ,

a surprise of the enemy's
scouts, a hricf bharp enrae-inent- ,

ending suectssfully, and
ca.T-inlti-j-

p as above.
A pair of sober ray eyes were

turned upon my face, and I read
in them a silent rebuke for this
lightness of speech.

'And yet,' 1. added, by way I

of apology lor my remark, 'the
loss of a single lifo may shadow-mor- e

than a single home. Cups
thr.t held until now only sutet
wine may be full of bitterness
hereafter.'

'What Company was etigiged?'
akeda man, who sit near. The
newspaper was referred to, and
the answer given.

'Company CV
Col. H 's regiment.
'v, Sir.'
'Are the names of the killed

1 noticed a sliidit unsteadiness
in tl.e man's voice.

'No names are given?'
'May I se; your paper for a

11101110111?'

I handed him the newspaper,
m which I had read about tin?

and what seemed,
at the moment a casuiltv not
worth reporting, I saw tint his
hand trembltd a little, and that
his eyes searched through the
sentences of the telegram in ?n
eager wny.

Then, with a falling of the
voice, he added, 'I have a son in
that Crmpany.'

Icemembenng the light speech
into which a want of rellectioa

the chcekttnng was pulled

the car stopped, and he went out.
My eyes followed him as the
en" moved on until 1 saw him
enter a house.

Two days afterward 1 hid
forgotten the trilling matter of
one killed and three wounded
in passing this house I raw crap
on the door. My heart leaped
with a painful throb.

Vhi is dead in the third house
below?' I asked of the store-
keeper at the coiner.

'Air. IJ 's son. lie was
killed.'

'In the war?
'Yes, Sir. Xew5 came, three

days ago, that one man had been
killed in a reeonnoissanec, and
it turned out t be his ton Ed-
ward. Ah! Sir; he was a
splended youn man, and it will
go hard with Iiis lather and
mother. And hard, too,' he ad-

ded, lowering his voice, 'for one
besides them.'

'Had he a wife?' 1 inquir-
ed.

'No, Sir; he was not married.'
'Sweet heart'
'Yes. He was engaged I be

lieve.'
Only one killed! II"W differ

ently the fact impres.ci 'ne now!i
It was no Ion er a;i unrealized ;

newspaper announcement, but a
present, stern reality.

'Has the Lodv arrived?' I

arked.
Ye.--; they brought it lame to-

day. Mr. 15 we: i for it
himself.

fcVas it much di-- f- r
ko. A ball pis.-c-d through

the heart, killing him in.-ta-nt jy.'
'Had Mr. 15 other sou.--?'

'No, Sir, Edward was his o:i -

ly boy. It is a great loss, Sir.'
'How does he bear it? Have

you ::e art!?'
'I saw him an hour ago.'
'Well?
'He was very calm; but, Sir,

he looked tea years older. Mr
1 is one of thoso m, n wbn

worth while!

killed

hearts homes
death,

'Oil, slight affair!

think.'

p his) I fave
deep It vis-bo- y

! ible only
it imttnt had

j strongly, white, so
head. Mr. 15 , so and suf.

and rhoked ci in".
trying to answer. I'm almost
alraid be much h-r- .

r''.f vi-r- e r '

.Mr. IJ n

earnest and loves
Ind. I n--, any- -

thing s!:e iis in
one Kill- d! How inig

fact mcii.o n
telegrtph . tnis .- innouu -

cement; what bitL ne s bad
followed. (Jiilv

day following I w -

cd, in pasiing, a large
procession. tens oi 'thou- -

sands who lingual dy
a moment brieftelegram

' 1 ut and

i l Kty c: i.nr e

hundred wounded! Ah! now
pulses beat. Here is something

How strangely
this familiarity with war

lieart! One, two, three
hundred or mangled. It is
awful to conttinpl ytt we
must come down to single
cases to at heart of this

matter. Away from eve-

ry batik lie from every skir-mUhi- m;

ground, heart-cord- s

stretch, in single lines, to as
many and as there
are individual.-- , and or

thrill these sympa-
thetic, lines each with its
wild fear ar. 1 anguiih.

That is Mr. l son
killed in a skirmish with

belonged to Corn-pa- n

v C
in that I had

forgotten it. There, only
the trille of one killed, 1

'And that Mr. 15 's
son.'

bear 'hings itient'y; he had observed that
feeling nevertheless. Tint 'of a voung woman. wis

was hi.-ido- l.' Inr an instant; in
'Ib.w is with the mother?' tint it impressed me
The storekeeper hnok his it was o

'I asVd but Jetly, full of
his ees lilb d, he in

it will too lor
Sslw t.frmi

war:
did not. He's

man, his conn
try too well to ba

dinger.'

nihcMit the wh
the mad

one
On tne tic

funeral
Of the

had se.ann
over the

announcing or.e killed

Liiica a:u r.vo

the

ices
over the

ite; and
the

get the

Id,

wounding,

.Iii?
was the
enemy. He

was

was

but the

but

but

own

Mr. P. was leaving the
car in which we were riding. He
was so changed that I had not re-

cognized him as the individual
in who-- e presence I spoke so
lightly about one killed and
three wounded only a few weeks

Sad, isn't it?' said the other
growing serious.

'Very sad. I'm told the moth-
er hasn't left her room since .the
terrible news was communicated.
1 le was an only son.'

'That is trouble,' was answer- -
e-- 'How litt!- - do we think ol
what is really involved when we
run our eyes carcle- - l and often

j tnlf impatiently ; over the almost
dailv announcements of one or
two killed or wounded in scout

i and picket skirmihing! It comes
b 'iiuc to us in Mr.I5
case.'

A few weeks later.
'Did vou see that face at the

j window?' asked a friend with
! whom I was walking.

'Yes, I saw it.'
Theie has befn something

....,.. 1 1. . I ,, 1 ! .ii L nn .. :n

I 'Heart si'jkn' ss. Pain that
!di Ii, s the leech's skill.'

'It alwavs ton dies me to see a

la e like that,' nnmarked my
ii enmnauiori. 'Ileait blight in
i.n .' .-

-o voung ah, it is s id, sad!
How piieklv the tenib-- r leives
brink and fade when IVot tlrop-- i

dfv:i 0:1 a spring bloom! It-- ;

life is drawn lrom the sunshine.
j ;md Oils when the icy winds na
over. In ht"r years we have

j mre endurance. The heait is
i streng'- - r to bear.'
j Net Ion r afterward the san e

nie f u.c a:i,J Ml eves

t ,n:r;o lor an lnstint. as tiicrj

'Did they ojpose his going tojtfi.. biend.

while
(July

killed!

fearful

before.

lonked
had betrayed ine, I did not ven-- ' lfirc'c w;un'ej Ire tie? imu'i::i-,(:i- t upon me lrom a carriage, and
ture to respond in any way Kt tion of an individual pb tnr d di )!;,. ir image and expiession re-th- e

real concern I now felt tinetly a solemn s ewi like this j'mained with me as in a pi. ture
mi'dit be regarded, if expressed, j :s following in natural co:;- - fur many diys.
as only a pretence. Soon after quence, or given the f.aintt real- - I ,m haunted by tliat fa e,'
the man nodded to the conductor 'dim of the sorrow and Miller- - aid I. a it gi; !.l past me on

of iheVar in whieh we w re rid-ii!- r l ll V v.-ik- b hind?
, the : tie. t; the ew s renting in

not something of rebuke in them?
I felt it so. And yet they were
to me the rytn of a stranger.

'Unhappy one! sorrow ha
touched you early with his blight-
ing lingers.' So I sptike with
mvsell as I walked on musing.
'Has love failed, or the shadow
of death fallen over the threshold
of one dearer than life? Ah, is
there not in th experience of one
soul, tried in the lire as thou as-

suredly hast been, pain enough
to make our hearts shiver in the
bare imagination? First the
stunning shock of a fearful ca-

lamity; tLen the awakening to
pain as life beginn to stir in
the bruised and broken libren
and organs, in the quivering
nerves and lacerated tissues; then
the almost equally balanced con-
test between life and death; and
the long period of slow recupera-
tion, with its anguish of acning
wounds, its helplessness, its de-

spondency, its darkness. Ahl
what a l istory is written in a
face like thine, pale, suffering
stranger! How little of all this
is imagined by ttic passing
crowd'.'

Next I saw the face in church.
It was still pahi and sad, and
bore a look of exhaustion, as
from long endured pain.
15ut now there was in it a softer
expression a touch of resigna-
tion blending with pious hope.

'The strong hath strengthened
her,' so I said in my thought.
'The burden was too heavy for
hor e,vr. riil, and slie hath laid
it upon Hun. Her re lug? is
with the Comforter.'

Often during the services my
eyes turned involuntary toward

I
tho young lady, who had awaken-je- d

in me an interest little short
j of lassciu ation. No more de-

vout wonhipcr sat under the.
I preacher's ministrations. She
impressed as one who had turned

;

'
hopelessly from earth, and now
rertcd all with heaven.

As I moved down one of the
aisles alter the benediction bad
been pronounced, thf slightly
bowed form of Mr. 15 met
lay observation. He was alone.

; My thought went imtantly to
his wife, sorrowing for her dead
on.

'What!' I ejaculated, s; caking
.half aloud, as a conviction Hash-le- d

acros.-e- l my mind, Slid that
arrow strike there also?'

j Mr. I! hid pamcd by t!i
pew dor,r from which the pale
faced young woman wa stepping
into the ai.-l-e an 1 taking her hand.
I did not se- - hi- - Lu e but I noted
a faint, sad smile on her lips.
They passed out together. In
the vestibule they lingered, and,
in anvwer to a (piestion, 1 heard
Mr. II say.

'I think she is a little more
like h rbclf: Come and see her,
won't you? It will do you both
good.'

Tears sprung to her eyes. My
own were lilling.

'I will com".' I saw bnr I ipst

pin er, a d,f thin answered, and
th ei turn d nhi.o ;t hastily awa 1

Poor Alice!' taiil a voice
nar me.

'D. ;.-.-:. 't it make you j.l to

A


